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A DAY,

* amatch was an auspicious one.

i Juge near whcrc she lived, and: thore: she

_“*Qur plan was, that’ T shyould be in wait-

3n %uhcpwhcnt gnnmal--@s[mtxh fo ?‘E]uhttss E.Itmhtr:, Eleius gﬂmls Auticalture, %mutc : m_th'_" A,

IN-"?ETTIUOATS;

: BT A& MODEST MAN. |

~ «T couldn’t think of ‘such’ a.:ﬂuurr

“But, you must; my happiness depends
upon it. Here, put gn the tlunouuﬂ)obs,
and what's his name.” 3

» And my friend, Bob Sty leq heldlup be-
fure my hesitant gaze, a suit of fomale ap-
phrel. His idea was that T should per-
sonate his lady for one day, to sprevent
&H,Lhody _from. suspecting. the- ert{
namely, that she had joined him in & Tane
uway marriage party—until it should-be'
t00 lat%for interference; that'is,until the
minister should have tted the, knot be-:
tween them, that nothing butxa speelal_
act of the Legislature could 'nntze. g
~+This sahemo was not aetuala' 50.-ab-
surd as it appeared at ﬁrstmgh }
Lee was a tall, queenly W oman,?mth al-
most a masculine air; and at’thattime T
had a‘very slight form, almost eﬁ'om}nate
so thatsin fact, there was re.-;!l;r little dif-
ference on that point. Then I had - light
Thair, tolerable long, and fresh eomglaﬂon
Part my hair in the middie, put my bpn-
net on my head, and few- ladies’ would
have huspef..tcd but what T was one of

their own sex. These accessorics gnve |

quite a decided rosemblance, to’ Maggio,
Luoe, especially when, as-‘in this case, -the’
disguise was her own.

Then the day tlwsen for a runm\n)
Maggic's

father was to drive to D—, a smallivil:

was to join 2 sanlmv party down D:

Fromi which the party was to*retarrr in thef|
nvenmn- in carrmu-es +

“|'school, Who had not seen Maggi

mer that made myfinger ends. tingle for
‘half gn hour, Tt Xas all very nice; but

+if T had been prayriq personee 1 should
‘have liked it bette

' boaii; to the utter execlusior. and conse-

ladies jrvEe Elancmw unewl)

5 .

tha younrr Indies were the hardost
deceive. For instance, thejc was
ont’i.'a ng them, a beautiful girl of sev-
enteen,\just returned from boarding-
_ Lee for
threo yems. Of course she was delighted
with me Wen she found out that I was
Maggie, wikh, by the way, did not occur
until we had8arted. She threw herself
into my arms,Aulled my veil agide, and
kissed me half Adozen times, in a man-

~As it was, I felt as
though I was “obing goods under
false colors,” and thyt Law)er Bimby
mtrrht issue a warrandfor my arrest on
thal. ground at any. mo bnt.

A nlxoie knot of eri ine then sur-
rounded mo on the appek deck of the

quent disgust of M. Blmbj and other
gentlemcu \

The river breeze was very hiqh where
we !mt and I noneetl that se\'eQ]. of the
I

l:utl h(‘l mu, d.nnru-:rmal) Llo% to line,
and ~whispered : A
Ay dear Maggio, your dress is M!w-
uw up terribly high—yowr ancles willhe
the town talk with the gentlemen.”’
Now I was conscious of having & ver
small foot for a man, and had donned }

io. | threw his feet about like a fast pacer, and

| gan to grow warm. Fiveminutes elapsed,
and Bimby's breath came  harder and
faster. On we went, however, and I
scorned to notice his slackening up sat.
every round as we passed my seat. - After
some ten or twelve minutes; the ‘wretch-
ed man gasped out between his steps:
“Ah—a—m'c you not get—getting tired?”
“Ob, no,” I burst forth, as wolly as if we
were riding round the room. “Oh, no; I
feel a8 if I could waltz all night.”

The look of despair that lie gave was
terrible to sce. I was bound to see him
out, however, and we kept at it. Bimby
'stageered and made wild steps in all di-
rections. . His collar wilted, his eyes por-|
traded, his jows hung down, and altogeth-
er, I saw lie could not hold ottt much lon-
e . . -

“This is delightful,” I said compoqedly,
“and you, Mr. Bunby, do waltz so easily!”

“Ah, puft—puff—y (‘S—Oll—pl.lﬁ--"&l'}
delightful,” gasped he.

tle fuster ?”

He rolled his eyes hc.n-cmmrd in ago-
ony. So when we neared the musicians,
I said “Faster, if youn pleasc;” and the}
played a la whirlwind. Poor Bimby

revolved after the manner of a teetotum
that was nearly run down. At last he
staggered a step backwards, and spinning
eccentrically away from me, pitched head-
long into a bevy of ladies in a corner. I
turned round coolly, and walking to my
seat, sent the young woman-killer -for a
large gluss of ice water.

pair of openwork stockings which eame
nearly to my waist, with a pai® oft gait-
ers borrowed from |I:e servant girl. in all

1of “‘lm.h toggery my running gear look-
river, to the grove,. thxaq rmlas ljelow, _mg-‘qu"f‘e respectable; but the idea of

g:mﬂbman talking. about my ancles and
of b(ungluutloncd thus by a young girl,
who wonld have been frightened to death

1 ‘mg in the nIlugc and should go on the | if I had told her the same thing yester-

| beat with the s:ulmg party, whtle Magic, | day,

too much for me, and 1 burst in-

\ after.leaving her father, should slip off | to o sor of stra.n‘._,lcli hllt"h,“lll(,h Icould

\

is
\

o

omfortable: onsmou-«net«. that my—shirt
l \-\ Jeeves Wore too shmt, or wnntmg alto-
\tether. ==~

“ v Apinched "hbout the waist, and witlt an un-,

o E;ﬁg for my tlcket]

wwith Styles .1(-2‘04‘;’2‘&118 country.

| ““At last I got “dressed, and presentéd | filigree byndkerthicf.

myself before Maggie Lee, blushing a
great deal; L believe, feeling vory much

Everything finished in thc Wity of toil-
Bob Btyles:tookme in his hg,ht wagon,
ve me over to D-—— by a secladed
¢, and left me-at tho hotel, wherc™ the
@ party was to assemblo. ‘Soveral
‘pic-nicers wero already ‘there, "2t and
rroeted my’ ‘cavalier. cordially, ask-.
1e was going with then. IIe told
lewasmot. .
tresing business enqmrcments you
k‘% bnd all thatsort of thing. Deuced
]{'m t wo, though. I had just time
m "Mms Lee over, and now I'm off.
M—‘ by, this is Miss Tiee.  Miss With-
°"g¥'. iss Tiee;” and Lo rattled off 'a
OBg &0\ of: introductions, which con-
g\hat, fow of the females were
with the ygung lady T was
P‘m‘f’m —a yery fortunate thing for
;- the p].e ation of my disguise.
‘ & Ml "B\ o tall; legal looking man,
. with &bdoscand eyec-glasses, «-..cmud
befPl'%essed with me, and I over-
‘heard hihjsper to Bob Styles; as Le
Zwent. Q“—t' Vice looking gal, that Miss
“Tiee?

!

“Yes,” anreq I}oh, with a mischiev-
. ous glance. o, ¢she is a nice girl,
sthongh A > go-ahead sometimes.

Keep a 1°°L upon her ;” then lewer-
’JE-]?JS voicg) it 3 bad nntd1 I'or yor,
old%.lq,v-- :
“Is t=.al;e'b
anmg‘ A g s
» “On my hoto reﬁhcd Bob. “Forty
thous.m& dqllurs 1CT. 0D right. Day!

-

* had told‘her ﬁuhﬁ at the sailing pru't)
was' to: assemble. nother’ hotel, and
thrtherhe lmcI f'llte H"I.\']I’I"' busi-
ness in D-—.—, he 1 her there, 1 uemlv
saying that he worl
o after ho}‘ ﬂt*{Welve Yook, She, like a
dutiful daughter, ! him, bid him

;_,00(1 bye 3Hd. befor (&) &c\gﬂnb a h[‘ln-

- dred. ?ers“to‘)l‘ & \if in' Bob Styles’
light=wagon, which h nve‘ up to the
back.dnor, as old cariaeo drove
~ away from the front &
As for us of the ie-ni

.\
cuezion, we
gove, but

ht to haveidle.
ard tha‘boat!felt awkw;

nsmg eng
: Q—anw@,,pears aJ ies to set up \

nd the carxiage

k by swaliowing half of my
'I‘Iac young ladics
logked-atime in apparent astonishment,
and I waited to langh all the more. F or-
tung n.elp r. Bimby came to my rescue
at the 1oment, and edged bimself in
among thi érinoline.

““May Fit here?” he asked pointing to
a low stooinear me,

“Certainy,” I simpered in my Ligh
falsctto. :
“Ah, thak you,” said Bimby—with a
lackadamidl air, which nanseated me as
coming frth man to anptlier—* yon are
kind as yolare lltatimllin".”

“You flajer me !

“«L¥ no ifleed, praisc of you cmmol be
flnttory, Mg Lec.”

“An, sirfou ave very mn;,l;tg# aid
L in 1he mdt femiidne tone I cou s’el"m-
mand.

e cast angnishing glance at me, and
I fairly begh to fel for his feclings.

We -soonprrived at the grove, .and
found oqur rnd—cnrrnwud betorehand—
awaiting us.|Of course dancing was the
first amusennit, and Lawyer Bnub\ led
me out for bL.hottmiw It was hard,
but I soon g¢ accustomed to it. When
a waltz was joposed, I resolved to have
a little amuséient at the expense of the
unfortunate Imby-.

Thad first dade him{properly jealous,
by dancing wih two orthree young fl-
IU“S. one 0& 1]0“1 I I{lle“ in my own
character, bt who never suspected me as
Maggie Lee[ This yotng man isa great
woman- Llllet—'\ sort d ensy, dev ll-m y-
care raseal, \ho made he ladies run after
him by his dternate yarmth of action
and ennlncss‘tf prosection; him I sclec-
ted to play oﬂ against ty legal admirer.
I allowed himto hold \c very closcly,
and occasiondly lookedit him with a
half fuscinatirg expresbn. When we
Bt]ppul {Lll'l(.l;g he ledhe to my seat,
keepirig his arn tightly "nd my waist,
and I permitted it. Havlr thus stirred
Bimby unto feats of wrhiful valor, ]
asked one of ths gcntluncﬁ‘i‘) direct the

only ek

musiciang to pliy a walts. nuh)* came
mmwl;h.ltcl}
s Allem—a—Miss Lee, sli T have the
houor of—a—trying a waltkith you?”
I emiled a gracious acqicence, and
we commenced. Now, I amj gld stagor
at waltzing; I can keep it upnger than
any non-professional dancer, wle or fe-
male, ‘that I evermet. Asby as the
Schonnebrunn rings in my ¢l can go
on, if it is for a year. Not 80imby; be
plcaded want of practice, and lucku.jwi_
1 odged that he soon got did «Ahg
old boy,” thought I, “T'll rm% a turn,
then.” But I only amiied, andid that
I should get tired first.
“Qh, yes,” he exclaimed, “ofiyrgo, T
can waltz aslong as any one:yok ludy;

. atreet stand Fr or five times T waso
the point: of 8w

ume to pmvent CXpOSUre

- - ""“"‘-L

g ot his impudent
. oﬁcxousneas bpit my tﬂnb‘“xjust in | w

but not much longer.”
For thtee minutes my chevd, did
He went smoothly and enly ;

‘HKY-IG was | but ¢ the expiration of that t.ml e be-

The miserable ln\\"J er recovered his sen-
hes just in time to see me th.mh his rival
\r the glass of'-water: 1 got. some 1¢ler|.
iy this of the fun young ladies find.in
toxmmrmcf us poor fellows of the other
seX\ At fhis juncture, and before Mr.
Bimbyhad time to apologize for his acei-
dent, litle Jennie came ronning ‘into the
roOiE }l:. she came near me I 1}:..1'001\'0(1
that her hands clutched eclosely in her
dress, l\nd positively shuddered as she
whispert] to me, * Oh Maggie, come and
help me \x my skirts—they are comingt
down!"” \-'

T said Thwas tived ;
body clse o 7" .

“ could not some-

company lol to the house of a gentleman
who ow ne\the grove, and assist her to
arrange hejclothing. So I went. What
it' it shouldbe nccessary to undress the
greater pay of her raiment? What if]
in the mitlﬂt‘;;f all the emharrassment ot
being closetel with a beautiful girl of sev-
enteen. in a shite of comparative freedom
from draperyimy real sex and identity
should be discivered by her? I felt as if
an apoplectic & would be a fortunate oc-
currence to np just then. . However, 1
nerved myselffor the task, and accom-
panied Jennic lo the house designated.
An old lady shdved us into her chamber,
and Jennie heaving a sigh of relief, let go
her dress.  Assle did 8o, s—pardon my
blushes—n pettivat fell to the floor. - She
was aboutito prowed, bnt I alarmed her
by a amhlcn and \ehement gesture.

Slup ILtlL‘!lfl.li\I!l‘.d”\' for "'Lttﬂl"‘
my falsetto; Dot undress, for God's
sake!”

“ And why not £\

* Beeanse L am—ain yon keep a seeret?”

“Why, ¥ Tlow ‘rightened you lool.
Why, w hat's the m.lﬂu‘ ?—Maggie—you
—you—why—oli! oh! oh!"”" And she
aave three fearful sereans.

i 1Tush; no noise, or¥ am lost.” T ex-
claymed, putting my hanl over her mouth;
T mean you no harm.”

So was all of a tremble, poor little thing,
but she saw the force of ny argnment.

“ Oh, siv," she said,
man, but what does it .lll mean? Why [
did you dress so? " {

I told her the whole -!of-} as hneﬂy as
possible, and exacted fron her a promise
of the most saered secresy. I then went
out of the door and awaited till she had
arranged her dress, when sh¢ called me in
again and'we had a long talk, which ended
in a mutuzl fecling of friendlines and old
acquaintanceship quite wondertul{or peo-
ple meeting for the firsttime. Justas we
stavted to go back to the pavilion, I said
I must relicve my mind {Jf one more bur-
den.

¢ And what is thut ? * she asked.

“Those kisses. You thought I was
Maggie Lee, or you would not have given
them. They were very sweet, but I sup-
pose I must give them back.”

And I'did. She blushed a good deal,
but she didn’t resist me, only when I got
throngh she looked timidly up and said:
¢T think you are real knanghty, anyhow.’

When we returned we found Lawyer
Bimby quite recovered from his dizziness,
and all hands ready for supper, whichwas
served up in the ball room. I sat between
Bimby and Jennie, and made love to both
of them in turn—to one as Maggie Lee,
to the other as myself. After supper, at

TCS.

“T see you ave a

“l)ou't you t,hmk we ought to go a l:tp.,meogmto andirevelledzin the pleasures
of solitucle, the fragrance 'of my cigar; the

No, nollnrr“r;uld do but I must ae-|-

génerally do, we had move daneing, and’ I
hinted pretty strongly to Mr. Bimby that
ithat I should like to try finother waltz.
‘He didn’t take the hint...Finding it rather
dry amusenient to dance with my own
kind, I soon abandoned that pleasure, and
persuaded Jennie to stroll off, into the

a charming place, full of picturesque little.
corners and rustic seats; and grey rocks
leaning out over the river. On one of
these latter, a little beneh was placed in
a nook she]tercd from the wind and from
any: sight,

i Hore:weaat-down, m-.vtiw falltflood- of

felt wondlerfully in needof a‘cigar. Ac-
cordingly, I went batlk to a little stand
near the ball room and’ purchased several
of the wonderful yoman that sold refresh-
ments. .Then returning to the seat by the
rocks, I gave up all.cares of fears of my

moonlight and little Jennie's presence.

How long we sat there, Heaven alone
knows. We laughed and talked and sang,
looked in eacli other'’s eyes.and told for-
tunes andl did all the nonsensical :opera-
tions conimon amongst ‘young people just
falliny in love with cach othier, and'might
have remained there tntil the month of
November, in the year, of our Lovd eigh-
teen fifty-seven, for aught I kuow, had
not carringes been sent to convey us
home, and the rest of the company began
to think where we bad gone.

At length they hit upon the patk, and
all came along single file until they came
to the open space above. Then they saw
a sight! I was spread cntin & free and
easy position, my bonnet-taken  off; and
my hair somewhat towzled up. One foot
rested on the ground, .md the other on aq
rock about level with my hcad (regard-
less of ankles that time,) and thcrc I sat
puffing away in a very lady-like style, at
a light flavored Concho. Jennic was sit-
ting close beside me, with her head almost
upon ny shoulder, and her small waist al-:
most encireled by my “arin. Just as tlie
party caine along above, I laughed out in
a loud ﬁl-lS(‘lll:m) voice.

« Just think of poor what's Lis name
there—Bimby ! Suppose he knew he had
been maliing love o a man !

“Tush!” Lrwd Fennie. “Liook —there

he is! oh! my gracious! there is the
whole company !

Yes, we were fairly caught. ,It was of
no use for me to clap on my bonnet, and
assumeo fulsetto again—they had all seen
too much for that” Besides, by this time
Bob Stylns and Maggic Lee were doubt-
less “ on2 flesh,” and my disgnise was of
no importance, so I owned np and told
the story.

Lawycr Bimby was in a rage; he vow ed
to kill me, and even squared off; bt the
rest of the company laughed at him so
unmercifally, and suggested that we
ghould waltz it out together, that he final-
ly cooled down, and slunk away to take
some private conveyance hack to D

Bob Styles and T are, living in a large
double house together. He often says he
owes his wife to my masquerading, but
he doesn't feel under .any - obligations to
me, for [ owe my wife to the same thing

N. B.-—My wife’s name is Jennie. -

Wosan.—Perbaps a4 more just and
beautiful compliment was never paid to
woman than the following, by Judge Story.

“To the honor, to the eternal honor of
the sex. be it said, that in the path of du-
ty no sacrifice with them is too high or
too dear. Nothing with them is impossi-
ble, but to think-from what love, honor,
innocence nund religion require. The
voice of pleasure or of power may pass
unheeded—but the voice of affliction nev-
er. The chamber of the sick, the pillow
of the dying, the vigils of the dead, the
altars of religion, never missed the pres-
ence or the sympathics of woman.

Timid thonght she be, and so delicate
that the winds of Heaven may oft too
roughly visit her, on such occasions she
loses all scnse of danger, and assumes a
preternatural courage, which knows not,
fears not consequences’~Then shedisplays
that undaunted spirit whichneither courts
difficulties or evades them; that resigna-
tion which neither murmurs or regrets;
and patience in suffering which seems vic-
torious over death itself.

IMPERFECTNESS IN GooD MeN.—Exam-
ples ought never to pass for laws. Men
are too suvject to infirmities to serve for
copies for others to follow. TIn the great-
est xirtues there will be eternally some
mixture of imperfection, and a man is
in dangor of taking his example from the
blind side he discovers. -But reason and
justice can never mislead him.

Slanders, issuing from red and beautiful
lips, arelike foul spiders crawling from

rather more heartily ‘than young ladies |

‘moonlight with me. We found the grove |

‘moonlight, and having just had dinner; Tf
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Stlected  Yaetry.

© ., Happiness.
i fl‘&é _,hnppmeud' is ulwnyuiﬂnf'
Althaugh 80 seldom found ;
Enough of good the heart to cheer
‘Doth everywhere abound—
' And if\we"only reason right,
Our cafes and sorrows all are light:

What though a eloud is on the sky, .
Or liides the aun '8 br:ght beams;
'Tis but a shutlow passing by
! Throughwlnoh the Tight still g’ledn.ié—-
Shadows'and clouds sbon pasy away,
And leue o foirand” plenaant day,

" Bo with the t,mnsxent _pains uf fife
" That often rend our Iumrh;,l
Atid ‘makes this world' o scene of strife
"' ‘That séarce a joy imparts—
. Blir:trigld; rightly understood,
.-Are ever sent usfor. onr goodi

We oft {lestroy our peace and joy,
And'spoil our best reposé;

When vexing cares otr minds employ,
Or vain, fictitious woes— %

We mourn in sorrow and distréss,

When we might shdre: true happiness.

True Lnppiness is everywhere,
And every leaf ‘and flower
«That benutifies this-earth so fair,
Seems to possess a power -
To make the human heart more blest,
And give the troubled spirit rest.

There’s hnppmes« enough on earth
* "For all its woes and pains;
* And he who gave our spirits birth,
. Neler placed us here in vain, :
But gave us hearts to love and bless.
The source of all true happiness. 3

>

Ilow 10 DO Goop.—A qumnt wrlter
gives a'short and casy method of doing
good, which will be as effectual as could
be adopted. He says:“Why do you be-
gin to do good so fur off? This is a Tul-
ing error.  If you do not love your wife,
do not pretend to such love for the people
of the antipodes. -If you let some family
grudge, some pecadillo, some undesirablé
gesture, sour your visage towards a sister
or a daugter, pray cease te preach bene-

door, but mtlnn your ;own door, with
your ne¥t neighbor, whetier reixtive, sep-
vant or superior. Account the man you
meet, the man you are to bless. Give
him such things as you have.F‘How] can
I mako him or her happier?—This is the
question. Ifadvice will do it, give ad-
vice. 1If chastisement will (lo it, give
chastisement. - If a look, a smile; or warm |
pressure of the_hand,7or tear will do i,
give the look, smile, hand or tear. But
never forget the happiness of our world is
a mountain of golden sandsfandthat it is
Your part to cast some contributary atom
every moment.—There i8 as much phi-
loscphy and sound ‘morality, beautifully
expressed in these few words as there is
in 5 volume of sermons. Let every: one
practice the rule laid down, and see how | =
soon the opportunities for doing good will
present themsclves—how. much more sat-
isfaction he will feel in himself—how much
betier he will be satisfied with the world
and tho world with him. The common

* | duties of life are those which are most of:

ten passed over with inattention ; and yet
the whole happiness of our lives, and
those conuected with us, depends cssens
tially ‘upon their performance. They
show the true tcmper of our virtue, and
as they are well or badly performed, pro-
mote or_destroy that peace or pelfect sat-
isfaction of mind in which true happiness
consists.
R ————
Lire—Men rejoice when the sun is ris-

en, they rejoice alfo” whel it goes down.
w ]nle they are unconscious of the decay of
their own lives. Men rejoics on secing
the face of'a new season, as at the arrival
of one greatly desired. . Nevertheless, the
revolution of seasons is the decay of hu-
man life. Fragments of drift-wood meet-
ing in the wide ocean, gontmue together
a llttle space ; thuskparents, wives;: chil-
dren, relatives, friends and. nches, remain
with us for a short-time—then separate,
and the searation is inevitable. No mor-
tal cafi escape the common lot; he who
mourns for departed relatives has no pow-
er to cause them to return. One stand-
ing: on the road would readily say to a
number of persons passing by, I will fol-
lovz you. Why, then, should a pecrson
grieve when jowrneying the same road,
which has been assuredly trodden by all
his forefathers ? Life resembles a cataract

| rushing down with irresistable impetuosi-

.ty. Knowing the end of life is death, ev-
ery 1'ight-mindu{l man ought to pursue
thut whick 3 counected with ultimate
bliss.

>
-

Weath is not acquired, as many persons
guppose, by fortunate speculations and
splendid enterprises, but by the daily
praetice of industry, frugality and econo-
my. He who relies upon these means
will rarely be found desitute, and whoso-
ever relies upon any other-will genemlly

which I astonished several by eating

the blushing heart of & rose.

beiome bankrupf.

jthe. ret.o}}cetleu of it.
'} hackman on the shoulder very familiarly, %

ficence on & Inrge scale. Begin not next |-

VOLUME i.—-_—NU'MBER 1L
The Dream of Life.

We extract the following pleasing pas-
sage from “/The Dream of Life,” by Ike
Marvel. Dickens, in his happigst vem, -
never wrote anything better :

Benedict the Married Man—You grow
unususl]y a.mmble and Lmd 5. you are ear-

your second cousin.. You Joke cl:eerfully
with the stout washer-woman; and _give,
her a shilling over change, andi mqtat upon
herkeeping it ; -and grow qmte iuerr,y at
You tap. yont

and tell him he is a capltal fellow, a.nd
don’t allow him to whip his homes, excppt.
whe.n “driving to the Poat-oﬂice Y@w
even ask him to take a glass of beer with
you upon some chilly evening. You
drink to the health of his w1fe—whem-
upon you think him a very miserable
man, and give him a dollar by way q.\f
consolation.

“You think all the edltonain in t.he
Morning ‘papers are remurkahly well wnt-
ten—w hether\ upon your side or npon the
other, You wonder why you neyer gﬂ

.| mired Mrs.. I¥emans before, or Stoddard,

or any of the rest. i .
- “You give a pleasant curl to your ﬁn
gers, as you saunter along the: str&ef
and say—butnot so loud as to be . over-
heard—She is mine—she is mlqé‘J’

“You wouder if Frank evq_p.lo’ved Kel-
he one half as well as you love Madge.
You feel quite sure he never did, Yon
can hardly conceive how it is, tﬁaﬁMadgo
has not been seized before now by scores
of enamored men, and borne off, I{ke the
Sabine women in Romish history. Ir.m

“chuclkle over your future, like a boy. who

has found a. gnineéa. in groping for srx’pepp-
cos.. You read over the marriage. ser
vice—thinking of the #imé when: you
will take her hand, and slip the ring .- up-
on her finger, and repeat after the clergy-
man—4or  richer—for poorer; for bet-
ter—for worse! A great deal of ‘worse’ -
there will be about it you think! .

“Thmugh all, your heart cleaves tothat
sweet fmagéof t.he beloved Madge, as light

1 cleaves to duy— Theyeeks leap with a

bound ; and the months onjy. grow long
when you approach that day W]arclrm__ﬁ

make her yours. There are no ﬂowem ——

rare enough tomake boquets for her, du;-
monds are too dim for her to wear; pen.rls
are tame.

“——And after marriage, the Weeks
are even shorter than before. _You won-
der why on earth all the single men in
the world do_not rush tumultuously to
the altar; you look upon them all, a8 a
travelled man Jill look upon npn;elqog-
ceited Dutch boor, who has never been
beyond the limits of his cabbage garden.
Married men, 61 the contrary, youxre-

gard as fellow voyagers; and look upon -
their wives=—ugly as they may be, as ‘uet-
ter than notid.

“You blush a little at first telhng )our
butcher what ‘your wite” would like ; yon
bargain with the grocer for sugars and
teas, and wonder if he knows that you
are a married man. You practica your
new way of talk upon your office boy;
you tell him that ‘your wife’ expects you
home to dinner; and are astonish®d that
he does not stare to hear you say it ! -

“You wonderif thepeople in the omni-
bus know that Madge and you are just
married ; and if* the driver knows that
the alnllmg you hand to him is for ‘self
and wife!?” You wonder if-anybody was
ever so happy before, or ever will be so
happy again !

“You enter your name upon the Hotel
books as ‘Clarence — and Lady,gsnd

come back to look at it—wonderingif

anybody clse has noticed it—and’ -
ing that it looks remarkably well.  You
cannot help thinking that every - third
man you meet in-the hall, wishes he pos-
sessed your wife—nor do. you  think:it
very sinfal in him to wish-it. ~Youfearit
is placing temptation in the wuy of covet-
ous men, to put Madge's little gaitersont-
side the cfuchl ~door at night.

“Yonr homc when' it is entered, is just
what it should be: quiet, small, with ev-
ery thing she wishes, and nothing more
than she wishes. The sun strikes it in
the happiest possible way ; the piano ‘is
the sweetest toned in the world; the Li-
brary is stocked to a charm, and Madge,
that blessed wife, is there, adorning and
giving life t0 it all. To think, evenof
her possible death, is a suffering you class
with the_infernal tortures of the inquisi-
tion. You grow twain of heart and .of
purpose. Smiles seem made for marriage;
and you wonder how you ever wore them
before.”

The Bank of Euglnnd uses in her s

counts no less than 60 folio ledge=; filled
up completely overy da=’ 28,000 bank
notes are thrown < daily, and all so reg-
istered t}mt v 3]’3'31‘3‘-‘“0:! of a single.
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